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kneeling before an oratory in his room, and if by any
chance Xiothair was wanting at Lady St. Jerome's re-
ception, Father Colenian, who was now on a visit to the
family, would look in and pass the evening with him, as
men who keep a gaming table find it discreet occasionally
to change the dealer. It is a huge and even stupendous
pile, that Palazzo Agostini, and yet Lothair never tried to
thread his way through its vestibules and galleries, or
attempt a reconnaissance of its endless chambers without
some xnonsignore or other gliding up quite apropos, and
relieving him from the dulness of solitary existence during
the rest of his promenade.

Lothair was relieved by hearing that his former guardian,
Cardinal Grandison, was daily expected at Rome; and he
revolved in his mind whether he should not speak to his
Eminence generally on the system of his life, which he felt
now required some modification. In the interval, however,
ao change did occur. Lothair attended every day the
services of the church, and every evening the receptions of
Lady St. Jerome ; and between the discharge of these two
duties he took a drive with a priest, sometimes with more
than one, but always most agreeable men, generally in the
environs of the city, or visited a convent, or a villa, some
beautiful gardens, or a gallery of works of art.

It was at Lady St. Jerome's that Lothair met his former
guardian. The Cardinal had only arrived in the morning.
His manner to Lothair was affectionate. Ho retained
Lothair's hand and pressed it with his pale, thin fingers;
his attenuated countenance blazed for a moment with a
divine light.

I have long wished to see you, sir,' said Lothair, ' and
much wish to talk with you/

f I can hear nothing from you nor of you but what nmsf
be most pleasing to me/ said the Cardinal,

{I wwh I could believe that/ said Lothair.